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HISTORY GF 


RINALDO RINALDIN!. 
(Co ntinueds ) 


B Airy that hast just convers- 

ed with me, (said Rinaldo, 
after Ludovico had returned with 
a lighted candle) where art thou ? 
s¢ Here,” said the voice, from a 
round hole in the wall about four 
feet from the ground, “ here] am, 


immersed in a narrow dungeon, | 


and have no opening but this hole, 
through which I receive my mis- 
erable subsistence.” Rinaldo held 
the light, and saw a pale haggard 
countenance, with hollow eyes, 
before the opening. This sight 
pierced jim tothe heart, and al- 
most paralysed Ludovico himself. 
Rinaldo now reflected for a mo- 
ment, and to secure himselfa re- 
treat, examined the iron door that 
the figure had shut behind her, 
and sent Ludovico back for some 
tools and large padlocks, for he 
found a number of bars and fast- 
enings hanging beside the door. 
* 


+ 


fe:nwhile he strictly eujoine 








Ludovico to keep silence relative 
to what he had seen. When Lu- 
dovico returned, he brought not 
only the padlocks and tools, but 
a bottle of wine, some fruit, and 
some pastry for the unhappy una 
known, and pale-faced stranger 

as he expressed himse!f. She re- 
ceived what Ludovico had bro’t 

with the most heartfelt gra- 
titude, and while she was eating, 
her deliverer barred the iron door, 
and padiocked it : he then set to 

work with a pick-axe and widen- 

ed the aperture so that the prison. 

er might pass, who had no sooner 

quitted her dungeon, than she fel! 

down on her knees, and prayed. 


Heavens ! what a sight !- hap. 
gard, pale, and meagre, almost 
reduced to a skeleton, with scarce- 
ly clothes ta cover her, she tottere 
ed forth, leaning on Rinaldo alone 
the subterraneous passage, and ag. 
she reacbet the hall, covered her 
face with her hand. WUnaccus- 
tomed tothe air, she sank upon 
Rinaldo led her to a 
room, where she fel! into a deep 
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sleep, and Rinaldo locked the door. 
When it was day, he sent Ludo- 
vico to the nearest town to buy 
some women’s clothes, and, mean- 
while, with the assistance of the 
warder, fixed another door to the 
Stairs, which having fastened up, 
he took him to the chamber, 
where the liberated prisoner lay, 
held his hand to his mouth, led 
him out again, and locked the 
door. Ludovico now brought 
clothes, which were given to the 
stranger, who was also supplied 
with food, and shut up in acham.- 
ber, where she slept a day anda 
half, almost without intermis- 
sion which very much contribut- 
ed to her recovery. Meanwhile 
Rinaldo and Ludovico went in 
search of further discoveries in the 
subterraneous passages. They had 
loosened the padlocks and bars 
from the iron door, and after en- 
deavouring in vain to open it, 
were resting for a short time from 
their labours, when they heard 
footsteps from without. Present- 
ly the boit was drawn back, the 
door creaked upon its hinges, and 
a fixure came half in sight, when 
Rinaldo sprang up, and thundered 
out “ Halt!” 


The figure instantly disappear- 
ed, knowing the ground better 
thin “vnatdo and Ludovico, who 
pursued it’ They now stumbled 
throught a small arched way till 
they came to a flight of stone 
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steps leading upwards and ending 
atan iron trap door. They ascen- 
ded them and entered a tower 
with a winding stair-case. Hav- 
ing also ascended these, they came 
out on the battlements of the tow- 
er, and perceived that it stood en- 
tirely alone on the farthest peak of 
the mountain, where the castle 
was situated. The tower had no 
entrance, and they could not com, 
prehend whither the figure had 
gone, unless a rope ladder had been 
prepaired for his escape. 


As they could make no further 
discoveries, they turned back, ex- 
amined the trap door, found it 
very thick and strong. and well 
furnished with boits from within, 
which they bolted and padlock- 
ed strongly. In like manner they 
locked the iron dvor from within, 
and returned through the hall in- 
to the castle. 


Meanwhile the lady having 
rested two days, had considerably 
recovered ; and Rinaldo, who was 
anxious to know whom he had 
thus rescued from her subterrane- 
ous dungeon, now began to make 
inquiries of her, to which she re- 
plied as follows : 


“ I feelit my duty,” said she, “to 
give my deliverer a true account 
of my misfortunes, and this I will 
perform to the utmost of my pow- 
er. My nameis Violanta, daughter 
of one Brotezza di Noli, formerly 
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a vassal of Count Martagno, who 


had recently lost his first wife, |. 
when I had the misfortune to be- | 
| had me conveyed to yonder pri- 
: son, where you found me. “ Just 


¢ome acquainted with him. He 
declared he. loved me, but I he. 
lieved him not. THe swore, how- 
ever, his views were honorable, 
and solicited my hand in mar- 
riage. I referred him to my fa- 
ther, for I had lost my mother in 
my infancy. My father was then 
fighting in Spain under the ban- 
ners of his lord, and fell at the 
sieze of Barcelona. Poor and des- 
titute, I sought refuge with an 
old woman, who assisted me in 
making up a dower, with which 
I might be received into a con- 
vent. Having at length succeed- 
ed in this, I set off to put my plan 
in execution, but I was carried 
off, I knew not whither. ’Twas 
into the hands of Count Martag- 
no’s peoplethatI fell, and they 
brought me to this castle, where 
the Count again repeated his pro- 
fession of love. I rejected every 
dishonorable proposal with firm- 
ness and disdain, and declared I 
wou!d rather die than resign my 
virtue. The Count endeavoured 
tu obtain what I refused, by art 
and force, but all was in vain. To 
misuse me was in his power, but 
not to make me yield to his wick- 
ed passion. Thus finding it im- 
possible to undermine my virtue, 
he resolved to obtain me by that 
means, andthe priest united us in 
the bonds of wedlock; ani after 


: heavens !” 











' living with me about a quarter of 


a year, he set off on a journey, 
from which he never returned, but 


exclaimed Rinaldo, 


.“* while you lay in a dangeon, 


the Count was again married at 
Messina. His widow is still liv- 
ing, and certainly has not the 
slightest suspicion of this villain. 
ous transaction.” 


Their conversation was now 
now interrupted by a noise in the 
castle, and Kinaldo springing up 
and going to the window, saw a 
carriage drive up, in which was 
the Countess. Rinaldo hastened 
to meet her, and when an oppor- 
tunity offered, enquired of the 
captain, and learnt that he was in 
a fair way of recovery at the house 
of the Marquis Romano, and that 
it was thought at Messina that 
he had left Sicily. As soon as the 
Countess became settled in the 
Castle, the story of Violanta was 
related to her, at which she ws 
deeply affeccted, and promiced to 
protect her in future as her sister. 
Conversation now turned upon 
Rinaldo and his future plans, and 
one evening when the Countess 
and him were alone in the baico- 
ny, he, with much hesitation, in- 
formed her of his real name and 
situation ; at which the Countess 
fell from her seat and swooned. 
Eayly the next morning Rinaldo 
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received a note to the following 
effect : 


“‘ Unfortunate man! you have 


“rendered me inexpressibly misera- 


ble. I cannot see youmore, leave 
me to my fate, and pursue yours.’ 


Rinaldo ordered his horse and 
mule to be saddled, and setting off 
with Ludovico, took leave of the 


castle. They travelled without - 


any thing happening worthy of 
notice, until the third day, when, 
as they were passing, at a dis- 
tance they heard the report of fire 
arms. They immediately repair- 
ed to the spot, and found eight 
men rifling 2 carriage, in which 
was an old gentleman and a lady ; 
after 4 sharp contest they dispers- 
ed the robbers, and Rinaldo riding 
up to the carriage, perceived in it 
the Baron Denongo, and his beau- 
tiful daughter Laura. The grati- 
tude of the Ba on and his daugh- 
ter was boundless, and Rinaldo 
was obliged, though reluctantly, 
to accompany them home. 


The old man wasa worthy, 
hearty old gentleman, and though 
much advanced in years, and tor- 
mented by many bodily pains, 
was by no means morose. He 


was liberal, chatty ,and good-nasi- 


tured. Ludovico’s courage he ea- 
ly found means to reward, by giv- 
ing him a purse of ducats; but 
as to his guest, whom he only 
knew as the chevalier della Cin- 
tra, he could not discover any 








mode of requiting his services, 
without wounding his delicacy. 
Rinaldo did not live so free from 
care with the Baron as in the 
castle of the Countess. One day, 
as he wes sitting in the pariour 
with Laurs, the baron entered the 
room with a letter in his hand, 
saying, “‘ Here is a singular piece 
of intelligence from Messina. It 
is there positively asserted, that 
the celebrated Rinaldini is not 
dead, but actually in the island.— 
Perhaps the robbers from whom 
this brave knight has rescued us, 
were some of his people. I will 
arm my people ; and you, Che. 
valier, I hope will remain with us 
until the alarm is subsided. Ri- 
naldo was obliged to acquiesce ; 
and in the meantime the steward 
arrived with the news that seve- 
ral robberies had been committed 
on the road, little doubting but it. 
was by Pinaldo’s people. 


Thus passed away the time, in 
which Rinaldo weuid often wan- 
der from the house, and contem- 
plate the uncertainty of human 
nature. In one of these reflexions, 
he threw himself down beneatha 
clump of trees on the bank ofa 
river that meandered through 
fiowery meadows along the plains 
that bounded the mountains. 
Here he endeavoured to iorm 
some resolution, which, however, 
he was unabletodo ; and soothed 
by the balmy fragrance of the air, 
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he sank into a deep sleep. When 
he awoke, he perceived, a few 
steps from him, sitting on a stone 
beneath a lofty pine, a man in 
singular clothing, reading a book, 
His blooming, florid countenance 
seemed at variance with his white 
head and beard, which marked 
him for an old man. This singu- 
lar man strongly attracted Rinal- 
do’s attention. He contemplated 
him for a time in silence, but at 
length he arose, approached, and 
accosted him. Upon which the 
cheerful old man, first fixing his 
eyes upon him, said, ‘“* How canst 
thou be 90 imprudent to sleep so 
carelessly in this place, where 
venomous creatures abound ?” Ri- 
naldo wa: astonished at what he 
said, but upon looking behind 
him, he perceived a serpent, 
which the old man had killed 
while he slept. Hetendered him 
his best thanks for the services he 
had rendered him, and requested 
permission to visit him at his. 
abode, which the old man readily 
assented to, and after having di- 
rected Rinaldo where to find him, 
and telling him that in the head 
of the serpent which he had just 
killed he would find a smal! stone 
that would defend him against 
poison, they parted, He sought 
for the stone, and having found 
it, went back in pensive mood to 
the castle, 











Here he was more thoughtful 


~ 


than usual, and Laura observing 
it, requested his company for a 
few moments in the gallery. Here, 
after hesitating a few moments, 
she informed him of her attach- 
ment to a young gentleman, her 
father’s secretary, and that her 
father was averse to the attach- 
ment, and wished to marry her 
to some person, whom, she said, 
she certainly never could feel an 
affection for, and requested his ad- 
vice upon that delicate point. He 
entirley coincided with her senti- 
ments, and was going to reply, 
when the door opened, and the 
secretary entered, who seizing Ri- 
naldo by the hand, pressed it to 
his bosom, and was about to speak, 
when the latter led him to Laura, 
and left the room. 


(To be continued.) 


=e 
JEMELJAN PUGATSCHEW, 


(Concluded. ) 


Ww* have no further account 

of this extraordinary man, 
till he entered into the Russian 
service some time after, where he 
gave many proofsof his courage 
and conduct. He was at the siege 
of Berlin, which was taken by the 
Generals Tottleben, Czernichew, 
and Lascy, in the month of Octo- 
ber, 1760, and was the first man 
that mounted the ramparts, at the 


| head of a party of Cossacks, His 
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hehaviour during the siege recon 

rmaended him so much to the fa. 
vour of general Tott!eben, that he 
frequentiy conversed with him. 
The notice this eminent comman- 
der took of Pugatschew, singular 
us it may appear, was the first 
cause of his some years after, as- 
title of Peter the Il. 
and of the rebcliion of Orenburgn, 


suming the 


Tlie anecdote is as follows: when 
Tottleben sent for this brave Cos- 
esol tg nis tent. in order to thank 
hun fur the exucaple of iutrep'di- 
fy which he had shewn, he was 


suddenly struck with a similarity 


which his person bore to that of 


the emperor, and expressed hi- sur- 
prise upon that occasion to all the 
officers about him. After having 
learnt Pugatschew’s parentage, 
the general remarking he might 
be taken forthe emperor’s brother 
from the extracrainary likeness of 
their faces and make, jocosely ask- 
ed him, whether‘ his mother was 
ever at the court of Holstein, (the 
birth place of Peter the Third) 
“| No and please your excellency,’ 
returned Pogatschéw with great 
readiness, ‘ but my father has often 
been there.’ The sdroitness of this 
reply gave the company no indif- 
ferent opinion of his talents fora 
repartee, ‘Lottleben, addressing 
himself to Count Lascy, thus pro- 
ceeded ; * But, raillery apart, I 


have never seen any one who re-. 


sembled another so much as this 


yours fellow does our sovereign ; 
° 








and if by an unfortunate event 
(whichTleaven forbid !) we should 
lose our monarch, as the Portu- 
enese formerly did their king, Don 
Sebastian, this Jemeljan would 
not find it difficult to impose upon 
the ignorant part of mankind, who 
would doubtless readily believe 
him to be the first personage in 
the empire.’ This conversation, 
which Tottleben was far from re- 
garding asa presage of the distin- 
guished part which would be acted 
some years after by Pugatschew, 

mace a deep impression upon the 
mind of the latter, who solemnly 
declared, previousto his execution, 
that he never ceased thinking on 
the above declaration, and that, 
when he heard of the death of 
the unfortunate Peter the III. he 
looked upon the words of General 
Tottleben, to make use of his own 
emphatic expression, as the voice 
of an Oracle which called him to 
empire, and to glory. While this 
singular character was in the Rus- 
sian service, he lived in a strict 
intimacy with his old friend Bois. 
pre, who had left the Ukrain 
with him, and being employed as 
an engineer against the Prussians. 
Soon after the siege of Berlin, Pua- 
gatschew, accompanied by this 
friend, left the army, in conse- 
quence of having wounded a Rus- 
sian officer of superior rank. They 
passed with the utmost expedi- 
to Vienna, where our Cossack 
assumed the character of a noble 
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Venetian, and played his cards so | 
well, that he was received with | 


out suspicion into the first families 
in that capital. His company was 
pzrticularly agreeable to the la- 
dies, and the young countes of C, 
shewed him so much partiality, 
that Boispre encouraged him to 
ask her in marriage of her father. 
Thuis lady was descended from a 
very distinguisted family, and 
was so far imposed upon, as to be- 


| 
| 
| 





| 


lieve an alliance with count Za- - 


nirdi, as Pugatschew then called 
himself, would be a very advan- 


tageous one. In short, after some 


‘ 
? 
4 
‘ 
' 
‘ 
‘ 





sel. Boispre immediately posted 
to the last mentioned place, and 
acquainted his friend with the 
dangerous ground he stood upon. 
Without seeming alarmed, the 
pretended Zanardi told his wife 
and the Count, that one of his 
particular friends had, in an effair 
of honour, dangerously wounded 
his adversary, and taken refuge in 
the hotel of the Venetian Ambas- 
sador. “I must depart immedi- 


! ately,” said he, ‘ for the metro- 


time, this adventurer had address j| greater security.” 


enough to persuade the fatiier of |! 


the lady that he was really the 
nobleman he pretended to be, and 
the murriage was soon after cele- 
brated with great pomp. Upon 
a dispute occasioned by the Ve- 
netians supposing their rights in- 
fringed by the Imperial court, 
the former sent an envoy to Vien- 


na, in order to settle the matter 


amicably. This minister was 
not a little surprised at hearing 
t!.at Count Zanardi had been late- 
ly married to a lady of distinction 
in that city, when he well knew 
that family had long been ex- 
tinct. Suspicions now began to 
be entertained that our Count was 
an impostor, and it was, no doubt, 
lucky for him, that at the time of 
the.ambassador’s arrival, he had 
been some days with the old 


count, at the castle near Neuhau- 








polis, in order to thank that min- 
ister for his kindness, and conduct 
my friend hither, asa place of 
This reason 
satisfied the Count and his daugh- 


| ter, and our two adventurers di. 


j 
i! 
| 


rectly departed for Vienna, which 
was several leagues from the old 
count’s estate: when thev reach- 
ed the capital, Zanardi privately 
entered his father-in-law‘s palace, 
and possessed himself of a consid- 
erable quantity of jewels and plate, 
which they immediately sold to 
to some Jews, and quitting Vien- 
na, took their route for the bor- 
ders of Poland, where they soon 
after arrived, having eluded the 
search of the Count, who had be- 
come outragecus at discovering 
the base trick which had _ been 
played upon him. The particu- 
lars of the rebellion fomented by 
Pugatschew near Orenborg, with 
the signal exploits of that distin- 
guished impostor, his defeat, and 
apprehension, far exceeds the li. 
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mits of this paper ; suffice it to 
gay, that at Moscow, January Ay 
1775, he and four of his accom- 
plices were executed according 
to their sentences. Pugatschew 
and his principal associate named 
VPerfilief! were beheaded; the 
three others were banged; eigh- 
sent to Si- 


teen were knouted and 


beria, amongst whom was an offi- 
eer who had been instramental in 
fomenting the rebellion. As soon 
“Sj Migatettetw was brought upon 
theseaffuld, the 
end his condemnation were twict 

doliberately read ; he ghee 


ged the justice of his sentence, and 


declared to the people, in a short 
speech, that he was not the per- 
son he had civen himself out to 
be 


sack, by name Pugatschew. His 


, put that he wxs a Don Cos. 


head was fixed on an iron spike 
cver a wheel, on which his body 


x 
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arid Pierlieif’s- were placed 3 and | 


his lirabs were exposed in four dif- | 


ferent parts of the town, where 
they remained till the next day ; 


when ss! the bodies were burnt, 
together with the scaffold. 
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Mr. Enrror, 
if AM, 
those 


thinking part of the world call 


unfortunately, one of 


Spps,and consequently are not on- 


detail of his crimes | 


persons, whom the un- | 
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ly looked upon as minors in the 
class of mankind, but are stigma- 
tized with the appellation of idi- 
ots. Now, Sir, that this foul stain 
may be utterly wiped eway from 


| those who may come under that 


head, and particularly myself, I 
will adduce the most positive 
proof (I trust) that can possibly | 

brought forward in su ppe 
claim to the rights aud 

of men of sound aaaiah® con. 
summate taste, and unquestions 


tt of the ir 


—o4rT res 


ble veracity. 


Frac, who, indeed, is 


Simon 


justly entitled to that ancient and 


honourable name, was grandson 
to his uncle Jacob’s step-father ; 
a man of unusual celebrity in the 
annals of gallantry, and by him 
Simon was possessed of a heredi- 
tary knowledge of fashionable 
life ; yet so far was he from be- 
ing ostentatious of the-connexion, 
that until he had attained the 
age of twenty, very few of his 
most intimate acquaintances had 
the least idea of his being descend 
ed from so illustrious a personage. 
Simon, who possessed more than 
ordinary abilities in the art of 
gaining the affections of the fair, 
(being of a manly stature, five 
feet, four and a half, and better, 
with a tolerable share of that ne- 
cessary commodity, zmpudence, to- 
a captivating counte- 


gether with 
nance) was lately introduced by 
a brother chip (unconscious of the 
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effect it would produce) to an un- 
commonly handsome young lady. 
Simon, upon his ingression into 
her presence salated her with the 
most profound respect, and by the 
blushing tints of his countenance, 
and the timidity with which he 
approached her, (very unusual for 
so complete an adept as Simon) 
it was evident that she had made 
an Uncommon impression upon 
his heart; and notwithstanding 
while in her presence he had fre- 
quent intercourse with his berga- 
mot, and partook largely after his 
departure of his usual beverage, 
gin-toddy, the exstacy which he 
had been thrown into, on behold- 
ing so many charms concentrated 
in so small a sphere, and in a be- 
ing who it was thought was 
least likely to captivate the ada- 
mantine heart of Simon, (having 
been heard to say that woman, in 
any other state thancelibacy, was 
merely nominal) had so nicely 


touched his sensibility, that the. 


aid of a physician was indispensa- 
bly necessary, in order to restore 
him to his wonted vivacity, and 
reanimate the drooping faculties 
of verbosity, of which he wasa 
perfect master, into their former 
action. His disease was truly 
alarming for several days, and 
was procrastinated much longer 
than was expected, by repeated 
relapses, into which he would 
fall by incessant reflexion. At 
length he was so far recovered, as 





to be pronounced out of danger ; 
and, no. sooner did he hear the 
joyful tidings, than, regardless of 
the danger to which an exposition 
to the open air would subject him, 
he repaired to the residence of his 
enchantress ; and while his dis- 
ordered imagination floated with 
incredible velocity on the wing? 
of love, his enfeebied limbs would 
scarcely obey the mandates of na: 
ture. Having arrived, he was 





| ushered into the presence of the 


{lady with uncommon formality, 
the pomposity of Simon brought 
into action, fully extended, and 


every symptom of diseasé totally 
annihilated. 


In the most pathetic strains he 
poured forth his passion, and in 
the most emphatic manner depict- 
ed his forlorn and unhappy situa- 
tion, were it possible for her to re- 
ject his suite; (which at once 
shews the candour of his senti- 
ments, refiects a brilliant lustre 
around the degraded name of /fop, 
and encompasses it in a more ele- 
vated sphere than in which it is 
now doomedto move) Conceive 
the situation into which oar hero 
was placed, when, at the moment 
he expected to have his most ar- 
dent wishes realized, and enjoy 
forever the happiness of connubialk 
love, he was informed that it 
was utterly impossible for her to 
impart the slightest ray of hope 
conducive to his happiness ; not 
because he did not pessess quali. 
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ties sufficient to endear him to her ;, of the superstitious frivolities of 
affections, but, alas! she had f human nature, spreading their 
already given her hand to ano- ' contaminating influence over soci- 
ther! This sudden transition of | ety, and dooming their victim to 
events, paralysed his every nerve, | perish at the shrine of public cre- 
and had nearly proved fataltothe | dulity, for, beiieving him still ad- 
delicate constitution of poor Si- hering to his former principles, 
mon: yet by the most assiduous | and foolishly conveying those 
attention on the part of those to | principles into acts of undeviating 
whose care he was entrusted, he | libertinism, no arguments can in- 
was again restored to society, not i duce them to venture an opinion 
to move in the circle in which he to the contrary. He is therefore 
formerly heid a distinguished ;. under the necessity of abstaining 
place, but to shew to the world, | from society altogether, or mix- 
that a fop, though his exterior | ing again in the circles of the fa- 
may evince a degree of inconsist- ; shionable. 

ency, by exploring the inward 


passages of his heart, he may be Confiding in the liberality of 
found to possess no small share of | mankind, I here offer these im- 
sensibility. portant facts, in order that the 


unjustifiable sentiments now en- 
A complete reformation now '| tertained of the men before allud- 
took place in the sentiments of ; ed to, may be entirely erased, and 
Simon. He has since that peri- |, they be placed upon an equal foot. 
od been seen to appear in public | ing with the rest of mankind. 
with the trifling appendage of |; Should the contrary still exist, 
two cravats, and, (by his own au- I here openly promulgate rt tothe 
thority I have it) * coat two |; world, that should any person or 
months old ; and moreover, his persons, in my presence, manifest 
washer-woman is ready and will- || a disposition, by words, deeds, or 
ing to come forward and besworn || actions, to injure the reputation 
to the fact that there is scarcely |! or the good standing in society of 
a week passes that he has more |/ the men before-mentioned, I will, 
than threedozen pieces. So great |! without further comment, casti- 
is the decline of his fashionable gate them (in words,) in the most 
luxuries, that he has been known |} severe manner, for attempting to 
to abandon the society of his || deface the character of men, who, 
friends at twelve, and upon cer- |! in the aggregate, are an honour to’ 
tain occasions, breakfasted at nine. society. 
In short, he is a living memento ALTADROFF, 
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ON LOVE. 


L.ur'd by a glance, a smile, a word, a 
ned, 

O ur fine affections idolize this god ; 

V ows, oaths, episties, oft persuasive 
prove, 

Eycs are the sweetest harbingers of 


Love. 
N OTHING conduces so much 
4“ tothe dignity and happi- 
ness of society, as perfect equality, 
and free and frequent intercourse 
between the sexes. When wo- 
man, no longer the humble de 
pendant, the obsequious slave, but 
the equal, the companion, and friend 
—is a party in an attachment 
founded on mutual esteem—then, 
and not till then, does man as- 


sume his intended rank in the scaie }} 


of creation. When to recommend 
themselves to the other sex, be- 
comes almost the highest aim of 
either, and to this end they em- 
ploy every art that can please, at- 
' tract, and engage ; they open re- 
ciprocally sources of enjoyment, 
exqtfisite beyond the utmost ex- 
tent of prudish imagination. The 
delicate and respectful attentions 
of the male, relieve the timidity of 
the bashful female. Gratified by 
his assiduities,’she exerts with mo- 
dest confidence those powers of 
captivating and delighting with 


which she is so liberally endow- 


i 


; 


a 





ed. To the male, the amicable 
and engaging qualities of the fe- 
male, recommended by the deli- 
cate graces of her person, render 
her an object highly and tenderly 
interesting. He finds an irresisti- 
ble charm in her company and 
conversation ; by, attending and 
conversing with her, he ‘mbibes 
a portion of her purer spirit : the 
gracefulness of ber carriage, and 
the purity of her sent:ments, give 
a softness to his manners, and a 
refinement to his taste, while her 
modest vivacity, her sensibility, 
her sweetness of temper, and affa- 
bility insensibly dilate his breast 
with feelings, generous, humane,, 
and affectionate. But when the 
sexual intercourse has become so 
intimate, a general attachment 
will not satisfy the Acart; fitted 
to indulge every soft sensibility, 
it longs to mount the height of 
tenderest affection ; it seeks some 
kindred heart, with which to min- 
gle in bliss exclusive and trans- 
porting ; it longs to feel thy influ- 
ence, Almighty Love / Parent of 
every virtue, source of joys extat- 
ic and divine! 


VARIETY: 


AQuo 
UR readers will recolect the 


many riots and rows which 
were kicked up last winter in Lon- 
don, by an attempt to raise the 


a 


PHILOMEL. 





prise of admission to the New 
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Theatre. Theattempt kept not 
only the rioters, the players, the 
magistrates and lawyers busy for 
some weeks, but the wits in prose 
and poetry. Among the many 
pieces which were published on 
the subject and have fallen under 
our notice, we have nothing more 
witty or more satirical than the 
following dialogue between Dog- 
berry and Verges. \t is one of the 
happiest comic parodies on Shak- 
spear, which we recollect to have 
seen. The grave-digger’s illustra- 


ten “set the Rouse ina rear,” and 


P = ° t 
we think ‘the law of riot’ as laid i 


down by Justice Dogberry cannot 
have failed. We extract the arti- 
2al from The London Satirist of 


Wovempber last. 
Dem. Press, 


DOGBERRY & VERCES, 
Anentirely new scene, got up for the oc 
casion, and introduced with great 


effect at the opening of the Session 
Theatre. 


Deg. Nay and I know not the 
law of riot, I know nothing, 
neighbour. Marry, thus it stands, 
A riot is that sort of thing which 
may be perscribed asa breach of 
peace, whereby a man might say 


the peace ws broken. The peace 
is in other words, quietness, which 
is broken by noise. Ergo, to make 
a noise is to riot, which is an un- 
lawful thing, and what is unlaw- 
ful, is illegal, and moreover against 


i 





‘ 


| the law—Ergo, this being the 
law of riot, if a man do couch at 
church when the sermon is going 
onand waken thecombination, he 
doeth an unlawful thing, and ma- 
keth a riot. 


Verg. But how if the combina. 
tion sleep so sound that his couch- 
ing waken them not ? 


Dog. Why then it is no riot, 
But it isother, if amando blow his 


; nose at the play-house, and drown 





| the voice of the actor, for the play- 
tion of crowners guest law, has of- | 


ers, mark me, are of worth, and 


ji to bedetected and no defence giv- 


—- 





en them ; ergo, ifa man blow his 
j nose at the piay-house, he isa 
noisy person, and being @ noisy 
person, he isa riotous person, he 
is, as it were, guilty of a riot, and 
must forwith be dragged to pris- 
on. 


Verg. But suppose his nose 
wanted blowing ? 


—_ 


Dog. Nay, marry, that alters 
the case, and the law allows him 
it. You shall not find but I know 
the law. Therefore it were well, 
master constable, before you take 
any to prison for blowing their 
nose, that you demand whether 
their nose, wanted blowing or no. 


Verg. How if they will not re- 
solve us ? 


Dog. Then they are churlish 
knayes, and it is your yooation to 
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each them manners, 
depart. 


Let them 
I know there be some 


that think they havea right to |; 


blow their nose in a play-house, 
whether they have occasion or 
not ; but the law shall give them 
a tweak by it, for their benevo- 
lence to the players. They shall 
find that I know how to make a 


Jawfal riot, and that I have di- :; 


gested Bacon to some purpose. 


Verg. Perchance they may say 
then that your laws is all gammox. 


Dog. Go to—I care not for 
their mockeries. I know my duty 
and my place, and that I should ! 
be suspected, Should I not, neigh- 
bor ? 


Verz. Truly, master Dogberry, 
we all suspect you mainly, 


Dog. It is well, and yet it is no: 


that I have refined the law of riot } 
for you, mark me, while I im- 
pound your duties, and what is 
respected of you, It is your duty, 
being peace officers, to bemean 
yourselves obstreperously, and 
maintain order, therefore, if you 
see any in the play-house blow- 
ing his nose, knock him dewn. 


Verz. But ifhe should be too 
strong for us? 


Dog. That hath been provided 
for—we shall have some tall fel- 
lows of their hands, that shall be 








+ 
ft 





4 not seize them ; 


| your dissociates. But to avoid 
- attention, you had best not med- 
: dle with sturdy rioters ; but be 
' Sure at least that you bring some 
; old men, women, or boys, an earn- 
est of your diligen ce. 

{ 

! 

| 


Verg. Yet if none of these 
should chance to biow their nose? 


Dog. Marry what then? They 
might intend to do so, if you did 
now it is in the 
| sameintentthat the offence against 
| the law resists; ergo, by prevent- 

| ing the intent, you better preserve 
| the peace, 
Ht 
i oe 
| ‘The Stage, as usual at this sea, 
son, is deserted in almost all our 
| cities, and we see few substitutes 
| announced for public amusement. 





ji Thesphere of Fasnrow being trans- 
more ten your duty. And now H 


| posed to the country, her satellites 
: of course revolve in rural orbits, 


i and leave each emptied metropolis 


| a prey to the listless languor of the 
dog-star’s reign. It is true, in this 
‘city we can saunteran evening 
at Vauxhall, or one of the Muse- 
ums—or ween the equestrain ex- 
ploits of a Pepin and Breschard at 
the Circus ; but even these sour. 
ces of entertainment are denied to 
most of our southernand eastern 
neighbors. At Petersburg, Virginia, 
however, the Theatre is at pre- 
cent open, where the “ Road to 
Ruin” and “ The Wags of Winds *? 





a re nttine 


O90 rag 


——- 


i 




















206 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


= 





. 





| ae — 


were anounced for the evening of 
the 22d instant, when Mr. Twaits 
and Mrs. Young made their first 
appearance in that place; the for- 
mer in the characters of Goldfinch 
and Caleb Ouotem, and the latter 
in that of the interesting Sophia. 
At Boston, Mr. Bates (formerly of 
the Theatre) is adding to the at- 
tractions of the Columbian Muse- 
um, by a “ medly of amusements, 
eonsisting of recitations, comic 
songs descriptions, portraits, char- 
acters,an ecdotes, &c.”’ From the 
well known talents of this son of 
Comus, we expect that visitors to 
the Museum are highly gratified. 
At Lexington, (Ken.) a “ Thespian 
Society’? are occasionally perfor- 
ming. “¢Abaellino”’and the“ children 
in the wood,’ were announced for 
Saturday evening [4th inst. and 
we learn that they meet witha 
liberal encouragement. 
Columbian. 





Our patrons will be waited on, dur- 
ine (be ensuing week. for the payment 
of the first quarter of the Visitor, whex 
we confidently trust aa equal prompti- 
tude will be evinced on their part to 
liquidate the small amount, as it shall 
be on our‘s to present it. 





The city Inspector reports the death 
of 46 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 





> 





ATARRIED, 
On Wednesday evening last, by the 
Rev. Dr. Richard Moore, Andrew - 


Graham, esq. of Montgomery, Orange 
County, to Miss Hester Hardenbrook, 
daughter of Mr. Abel Hardenbrook, 
of this city. 

On Thursday evening the 26th ult. 
at Belleville, by the Rev. Mr. Peter 
Santford, dir, Jeremiah T. Brower, 
son of £/r. John Browerof New-York, 
to Miss Phoebe Dow, daughter of the 
rev. Mr, John Dow, of Belleville, 
N. J. 

On Sunday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Howe, Wm. MM. Johnson, esq. vf 
New-Orleans, to Miss Sarah Rice, of 
Nova-Scoti2. 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Cooper, ir James Dewitt, 
to Miss Catherine Heyer, both of this 
city. 

Mt Philadelphia, Mr. Alexander 
Johnson, merchant, to 4! iss Ann Poyn, 
tell, daughter of William Poyntell. 

At Caerwent, near Chepstow,( Fg. ) 
Mr. James Price, aged 22, to Mrs. 
Bullock, a widow, «n the shady side of 
82. On their return from church, the 
road was strewed with bur dock head, 
rue, box, nettles, and cther herbs sym- 
bolic of their expected connubial har- 
mony.-—The damsel weighs 100lbs. 
and has 500charms, which the enan- 
ored youth could not withstand, 

DIED, 

On Monday evening, after a lin- 
gering illness, Mr, Rickard Lewis, 

On Wednesday morning, John Al~ 
exander, 

Mrs Jane Kipp, widow of capt 
B.S. Kipp, aged 82 years, 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


PLEASURE. 


\ HILE yet an infant, sporting gay, 
ludul sag ia each childi-h play, 

1 chanc d along the mead tostray, 
And piuck’d the biushing flow’r; 

A form celestial met my view, 

Her sandals moist with m»raing dew, 

She sweetly smil d, then near me drew, 
And led me to her bow’r. 


Light was her step, her air was grace, 
Her ringlets sported o’er her face, 
Where tancy might enraptur’d trace 
The portrait of delight ; 
‘Nhe robe she bore was purest snow, 
And taught in playful folds to flow, 
By contrast gave a deeper glow, 
‘To charms in roses dight. 


A goblet in her hand she bore, 
With richest nectar flowing o'er, 
Whose virtues coulde en youth restore 
‘To age’s wither'd form ; 
"Twas Pleasure—on my infant head - 
A fragrant wreath the goddess laid, 
‘¢ Be thou a child of mine,” she said, 
“ Thy breast let pleasure warm.” 


phe said—and pain was known no 
nore, 


My little childish griefs were o'er, 
While joy unluck'd her bounteous store, 
And bliss inspir'd my breast; 





— ae 
And still with my increasing ycars, 
* My sua-shine life, unknown to tears, 
Is freed from sorrow, doubts aud fear:, 
Aud love has made me blest. 
Mixes. 
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TO DELIA. 








‘ 
’ 
. 
. 
, 
‘ 


a? 
‘ 
‘s 


! 











WHEN first I gaz’d upon your 


charms, 
With exstacy divine, 

My longing heart feic love’s alarms, 
That heart no lopger mine. 


Delia! oh t-ke me to those arms, 
Where genile love resides, 

There to lie panting on thy charms 
I'd give the world besides. 


On that soft bosom I'd repose, 
And balmy kisses sip, 

Then press Uiat sweetly blushing rose, 
That riots on thy lip. 


Ob say, can pomp, ambitien give 
Such pleasure to the mind ? 
Ah no, they flatter and deceive, 
And leave a sting behind, 
Prosivs. 


THE HARP OF TARA. 


By Thomas Moore. 


HE harp that once thro’ Tara’s 
halls 
The sou! of music shed, 
Now hangs as mute on Tara’s walls, 
As if that soul were fled. 


So sleeps the pride of former days, 
So giory’s thrillis o’er ; 
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Aad hearts that once beat high for 
praise, 
Now feel that pulse no more ! 


No morc to chiefs and ladies bright, 
The Harp of Tara swells; 

The chord alone that breathes at night, 
Its tale of ruin tells. 


Then Freedom now so seldom wakes, 
The only throb she gives, 

Ts, when some heart indignant breaks, 
To shew that still she lives. 


PD a TO 
BY JOHN M‘CREERY. 


Tune—Gramachree. 


> 
LTHOUSH the crimson current 
slow, . 
Scarce creeps my heart along, 
Yet still with agonizing throe, 
It writhes with feelings strong ; 
For busy memory, always prone 
To torture the distress’d, 
Presents the happy moments gonc— 
They wring my bleeding breast ! 


Oh! how can I the morn forget, 
Isee the vision still, 
When Anna's fairy form 1 met, 
Light tripping o’er the hill. 
"The blushing blossoms of the grove 
Were not so fair as she ; 
Oh! then she breath’d her trembling 
love 
Beneath the hawthorn tree. 


Ah, me! forever gone the days, 
The happy spring of life, 

When I would on her beauties gaze, 
And bless my love, my wife. 

fhen if a passing cloud of care 
Along my brows would stray, 

How tenderly the grief she'd share, . 
And witch the shade away ! 

















My little smiling Ellen, too, 
With all her budding charms— 

Oh ! had insatiate death spared you 
To cheer my widow'd arms! 

Ah ! ’twill not be—the days are past, 
No, never to return! 

Alone I bear misfortune’s blast, 
And weep around their urn. 





THE FAIR UNKNOWN. 


W HY sits Myrtillo in the evening 
blast ? 


Does magic reign in this romantic 


spot ? 
For, ever and anon, his eyes are cast 
At the clos’d lattice of yon humble 
cot. 


"Twas here, at eve,as late he chanc’d 
to stroll, 
Low melting music softly stole along, 
So sweet the voice, his fascinated soui 
Had yielded to the captivating sung. 


Beneath the window of the fair un- 
known, 

Three nights with serenade he fill’c 
the air, 

Yet still unanswer‘d was Myrtillo‘s 
moan ; 

Three nights the youth retird ia 


deep despair. 


The fourth, successful evening, Venua 
led ; 
From the bright lattice, as he sigh‘d 
beneath ; 
A singing Negro thrust her curly head? 
Roll'd her white eves, and grinn‘d 
her ivory tecth ! 





-_—— . 
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